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BUT THEY'LL NEVER THINK OF 


aay ar HEE, НЕР WELL, IT'S МЕ AGAIN? THE OLD W/TGH THE FIRE 

TM و‎ UNDER MY CAULORON 15 LIT ONCE MORE THE EVIL GREW IS 

ү ый @US8LINS ANO STEAMING! I'M READY ТО LADLE OUT ANOTHER: 
OF MY HORROR YARNS? THIS IS А SPINE-TINGLER І CALL... 


А BITING FINISH! 


NO ONE 7 
ABOUT THE TUNNELS NO ЛА 
ONE BUT ون‎ __ і 
cd 


й GOT TO GET MOVIR’! GOT TO GET 
ің ЛЕХ TO THE OTHER ERD..TO THE RIVER? 
Қ ALL МЕРОМ Ит LEG. | | whars THIS? A SHOVEL! 7 
Я TLL TAKE It W/TH МЕ... CASE... 


1 WOHDER... HOW MARY Е Š ТМ SORRY, BOA? 
OTHERS LIKE ME. USED YOU'RE 
Й THIS TUNNEL TO ESCAPE DECIDE BETWEEN US! WE : 11562 
FROM THE AUTNORITIES.. OTH WANT TO MARRY 
Ë vous you've cor To 


‘ES! SRUNO REMEMBERED? THERE IN THÉ DARKRESS 
OF THE TUNNEL НЕ REMEMSERED HIS DEDISIOH'//Z 
R'S MINDS SETTLE 


HE'S DOMING... HOW! HE'LL 
REVER KROW WHAT HIT HIM... 


„„Џнти. 808 HAD MOVED НО МОЛЕ. 
Ош то DISPOSE OF THE 5007 
SOME FLACE WHERE THEY LL 
NEVER FIND iT? f 


Soona HOLLOW THUD TOLD BRUNO НЕ HAD STRUCK 
OLD THADDIUS @ODKIN'S COFFINS HE LIFTED THE ROT- | 


Зад 5 
THE GRAVE MARKER SAYS ‘THAOD/US 
MED 19679 THERE SHOULDN'T BE MUCH THIS WILL DO F/M 


БИШИ Г 


BRUNO SLO HIS FRESHLY KILLED VICTIM INTO THE AGED 
ЗЕТ... " по С 1 
YOU AND:THAODUS OUGHT TO BE NICE ДА wi 
ANO COMFY TOGETHER, ВОВ! SR 


Г HE'S PROBABLY RUN OFF, > 4 
ELLEN! MAYBE TO THE | ALMOST TO THE END Now! г 
HEMEMBER...WHEN I WAS А 
BOYÍ THIS PART FASSES 
BENEATH THE OLD BURYIN' 
су 


LOOKING АТ МЕ 
LIKE 7۶ 


e "n? VOU MUSTN'T TELL, 
EITHER MRS, LANE! YOU'LL 


HE АЛ БЕЙ HERS 

5000 LORD, YOU МЕ 

вот то ЄГОР нім? 2 ФАТЕН МЕ..1 CAN 

НЕЕ MAD! MADI г CONS ۸ ESCAPE... THROUGH 
7 THE TUNNE! 


UNNEL! 
= au мост HAVE CAVED IWS 
at THE BLOCDHOUNDS! THEY 2 THE HEAVY RAINS...THE 
WE WON'T ВЕ ABLE TO FOLLOW му Е " MER RIVER QVEMFLOWED 


E THE. 


SCENT THROUGH THE WATERS TWO YEARS AGO... 


7 


А 


#77, 


GOT TO 2/6 MYSELF THROUGH ` BRUNO BENT TO THE TASK OF CLEAR-| 
THE ВЕСТ OF THE WAY! LUOKY ING HIE WAY THROUGH THE DAVED-IH 
1 SROUBHT THE SHOVEL... E PART OF THE TUNNEL! HB LAUGHED 


[ ML 
TO MEEL E бт THE POSSE 
А DX. Lookin’ FOR ME BADK AT 
THE HOUSE... 
» 7 > Y 
М VE 
š 1 Қ. 


м 


Ат FiRBT НЕ WAG BHODKED... BUT THEN НЕ КЕМЕМ 
SERED! THIS PART OF THE TUHNEL, 2/0 PASS UNDER 


THE BURYiHS GROUNDS... вот TD GET IT 207 OF 7 


THE WAY... GOT TO GET ç 
sr 22 


Š 
: 
b я. 


ООН ALL WAS SILENT! BRUNO WAS DEAD? THE CORPSE RELAXED 
ITS ВЕРЕ BRUND'S GLAZED EYES STARED AT THE TARNISHED 


NAMEPLATE ON THE ROTTED COFFING IT READ,” 
DIED 18877 + 


THADDIUS SODKIN... 


SPUN BEFORE НІЗ EYES! HE WAS 
DYING! HE WAS BLEEDING ТООБАТНЕ 
NE COULD HEAR THE BLOOD GUR- 
SLING ІМ THE MOUTH OF THE 
СОЯРЗЕ...ВОТ STILL THE TEETH. 


NEE,NEEf AND THAT'S MY TALE, DEAN 
NEADERS AND А 74577 MORSEL Y T SAY 
80 MYSELF Í A STORY YOU COULD SINK 
YOUN ZEETH АНТО! T HOPE THE SHARP 
CLIMAX DIDN'T SHOCK YOU 了 


INS GAMES! THIS PARTIOULAR CARN 
SPECIAL ATTRACTION ERI 
STEP RIGHT UP, LADIES AND 
GENTLEMEN. SEE FANNY 
THE FOUR- HUNDRED POUND 

FAT LADY... б 


THE ОМНЕН OF THE РНЕАК CON- 
GESSION WAS А FAT-FACED ONAR- 
ACTEN НАМЕО LOOEY GLANTZ ОИТ 
FHONT.., HE WAS А ӨНЕ АТ SHOWMAN., 
DR TWENTY-FIVE 
OENTS.,. А FOURTN PART 
ОР ADOLLAN. YOU'LL 
SEE TNE 7 
OOLLEGTION OF FREAKS 


... ÃNO TNE POON PATNETIG CASE THEY CALLED 

OORPUS, THE ARMLESS ANO LEGLESS BOY! НЕ 
HAD BEEN BORN WITNOUT LIMSS ANO WAS QUITE 
NELPLESS'BLANTZ МАЗ FAART/IOULARLY MEAN 


FANNY f DON'T FEEO NIM” 
LET NIM EAT NIMSELF PUT 
TNE PLATE DOWN IN FRONT 


ZOLTO! I WANT TO TALK RENE. WHAT is iT 
Tq чой! "1 З» alba 


„Вит ВАСКЗТАСЕ , NE WAS A 
ВАТ? WIS FNEAKB DESPISED нім" 
НЕ TREATEO THEM LIKE OIRT * 

. ТНЕНЕ WAS FANNY, THE FAT LADY., 


GHOWN GOW! DON'T 
JUST 6/7 THERE... 


12 NEVER LOST А ŞINOLE OPPORTUNITY TO INFLICT| 
SEVERE MENTAL AND PHYBIOAL TORTURE UPON HiS 
РОСА РИКАКОГ HIS PERVERTED: SENSE OF HUMOR 
KEPT HIM WELL SUPPLIED WITH INGENIOUS METHODS... ) 


ND ДЕ 74 2.۳١٣ INDIAN 7 
ЖНАТ 5 TNE МА! 
XETAL? ODN'T YOU LIKI 
"русин JOS? I WATOHED 
YEAN YOU НЕАНО b YOUR АСТ  STRETGH її f 
ME! SMILE ar THE] ( вткЕТОН IT MORE.. / 900 
PEOPLE, YOU OVER- 


` 


= 


Сонғу5 WAS ЕОНСЕО TO EAT LIKE А 006... ANO 
GLANTZ ROANEO WITN SAOISTIG DELIGNT. 


HAW... HAW... CORPUS! ЈЕ YOU 
HAD WNISKERS... НАМ „НАМ... 


ZOLTO WAS THE SHANP-RYED KNIFE THROWER f 
HIS AGT CONSISTED OF THROWING KNIVES 
РОКУ, GLEAVERS AND THE LIKE AT HIS WIFE 
WHO STOOD SPREAD-EA@LED ABOUT TWENTY 


THOUGHT YOU OUGHT то 

KNOW! YOUR WIFE'S BEEN 

TWO-TIMING YOU” SHE'S 
RUNNIN’ AROUND WITH 


OF ODURSE eLAHTZ LiEDf BUT HE HAO SUGCÉBBFULLY 
INSTILLED THAT SPARK OF JEALOUSY IN ZDLTO'S MIND 
‘THAT CAUSES THE HAND TO TREMBLE... EVER 50 


I TOLD YOUf YOUR HUBBANO WOULD 
LIKE YOU OUT DF THE WAY. THERE'S 
A LITTLE OANCING GINL DOWN THE 


OON'T WONNY ZOLTO f 
. I KNOW WHENE YOU 
САН FINO А NEW PARTNEN 
FON YOUN AGT! ТНЕНЕВ 


LOOKING FOR A 
[> new canny? 


НЕ LEFT THE GNDUNDS ONYING ТНЕНЕ WAS NOTHING 
X COULD DO GLANTZ'S LITTLE JOKE HAD BEEN 
GARRIED ТО ITS EXTREME f SHE NEVER САМЕ ВАСКЕ 
EVEN Z BEGAN TO DISLIKE THE EVIL FREAK- SHOW 
OWNER! DNE EVENING, . . 


IT WAS GODD OF YOU ТО 
INVITE ME TO YOUN `, 
CHOW TABLE, 201707 


іт WAS 5000 
OF You TO 
СОМЕ, мн, 


1 TOLO тои NOT то 


T TELLING vou тнив, ALL OF THIS, BÉOANSI 
YOU TO KNOW EXAGTLY THE TYPE DF MAN LOQ 


WASÍ THE LITTLE JOKE HE HAD PLAYED ОМ THE 
HAD HAD ITS EFFECT... ټس‎ SHE 

SNE'S GONE! LEFT МЕГ | FIGUNEO YOUN KHIVES 
WST BECAUSE I SLIPPEO / WERE BETTING TOO CLOSE 
АМО МСКЕО HER ARM FON COMFORT, EN, ZOLTO 2. 


= 2 


لفن 

RETURNEO TO THE CARNY.. 
MAKE UPT DONT په سا‎ 1 
Sine нен ZOLTO NENT; 
sh г; 
KNIFE-THRDWIND АСТ. 


THE.. THE OANCER,.. 
FROM DOWN THE MIDWAY 


HOW MANY TIMES HAVE ` YES, MN. GLANTZ! I.. 


I'M SORRY, ODNPUSY 
FEED СОНРИЗ LET 


HIM FEED HIMSELF? 


1 WAS HORRIFIED TO SEE SUCH INNU- 
MANITYÍ SUT,..WHEN GLANTZ GOT UP 
سه‎ 


FEED YOURSELF, 
CORPUS f LIKE... 


МАБООМЕ5ТАИСК WITH HORROR...POWERLESS TO 
MOVE AS I WATCHED THE ER SUING SOERE! GLANTZ WAS 
IMFURIATED НЕ ВАО SEEN MADE А FOOL OF IN 
FRONT OF THE TROUPE! НЕ RUSHED ТО А DORNER ОҒ 
TNE TENT. +» 


TNREATER МЕ WITN A KNIFE... 
WILL Your 


TNERE,.,THE FREAKS AND 1... AS GLANTZ 
THE WHITE-ROT IRONS INTO ZOLTD'S mes 
ЕК OF AGONIZING PAIN ECHOED UF AND DOWN 


K X = 


Tou Foot f 
з 
Е 0 


YOU'VE BLIRDED 


Ir WAS DISGUSTING GLARTZ 
HAD PUSHED THAT POOR HELPLESS 
BOY'S FACE IRTO HIS PLATE! T 
STARTED TO OBJECT BUT ZOLTO 
ACTED SOORER. . - 


DON'T YOU EVER TORMENT THAT 
BOY AGA/H, GLANTZ, OR І WILL 
PUT ООМА THIS KRIFE---A/GHT -<] 
у THROUGH YOUR UGLY SKULL. 


pw 


Ir was ALL OVER BEFORE I COULD DO AHTTRIRGÉ 
BLARTZ SCOOPED UP TWO IRONS THAT THE FIRE- EATER. 
RAD BEER HEATIRG FOR THE EVERING PERFORMARCE f 
THEY WERE WHITE HOT! HE RUSHED AT TRE PARALYZED 
20170,., 


ZOLTO LATOR THE GROURD... HIS FACE OUPPED IR 
НІВ ARMS! HE WAS SCREAMING IN AGDNTY TRE SMELL 
OF SURRED FLESH WAS ABOUT USf I FELT A WAVE OF 
RAUSEA COME OVER МЕ! ABILEFT THE ТЕНТ FOR A 
BREATH OF FRESH AIR, I HEARD GLARTZ'S HYSTERI- 


GET QUT GETZ YOU'RE 
THROUGH YOU "T DO YOUR 
t> ACT NOW.. ДЕЛО. ВЕТ OUT 
ANO DON'T COME BACK f 


IT'S FANHY АМО CDNPUS AHD 

ХЕТА AND THE REST! THEY'NE 

TAKIHG САНЕ DF ME TILL MY 
EYES HEAL... 


20170 * WHAT 
ARE YOU OO1HG 
HIOIHG IN HERES 


ОН, НОГЕ ЋЕ ( WONKIHS 
ME FOOD... AND LIKE THIS WORKING ON ON WHAT? 


THEY HIDE МЕ Î || FOREVER, ZOLTOY EASY...EASIEN THAN | 


FROM MR. GLANTZ! Í f т X THOUGHT 1 


DH, OF GOURSE МЕНЕ DNLY 
EASY! THEY JUST FAOE ME TOWARD и USING A DUMMY? ЧНЕН І 
THE BOAND..AHD I ТНУ TD VISUALIZE | ЙА GET REALLY GOOO,THEN... 


Фото WAS LIKE A LITTLE BOY AGAIN | HEADY ТО SHOW IT TO I FELT as IF I WANTED TO CRY! 
НЕ SUBBLED AND CHATTERED ABOUT HIM, OF COURSE? THEN... THE FREAKS HAD DORE WORDERS 
HIS REW АСТ ANO HOW GOOD IT WOULD MAYBE HE'LL FORGIVE WITH ZOLTO НЕ BOHE RO MALICE f. 
ЗЕ! Г FELT SO SORRY FOR HIM... ME.. AND TAKE МЕ ARD НЕ HAD SUCH CORFIDERCE IN 
SO TOU WOR'T TELL MR. 


GLANTZ ABOUTIT WILL I... I WORDER IF IT COULD ВЕ 

YOU, MR. HASTIRGS? AT А POSSIBLE.. .IF НЕ REALLY GOULD 

LEAST NOT URTIL I'M ЖА 1 90 ON АВА. THROWING KNIVES. 
READY! - с x 4 LINO? 4 


Ако т MEANT (Tf THAT NIGHT I MADE Му WAY TO THE 

FREAK ТЕНТ? Т GUESS THE AUDITIOR HAD ALREADY 
TONIGHT, MR. HASTINGS! У T'LL SE THERE,ZOLTO! | STARTED, FOR T HEARD LAUGHTER ARD APPLAUSE AST 
I'M GOING TO РЕНЕОНМ 4 I WOULDN'T MISS IT FOR / | ENTERED. -- 


TONIGHT? FANNT TOLD ARYTHIRGÉ ri Tey QUIE 

٤ d HAVO, ZOLTOf HIGHER 

ME MR. GLANTZ WOULD СҰ s THIS TIME... 
SEE MT АСТ YORIGNTÍ (3 


в 
я 
, S Боди ie aa 


ВАСКВОАВО SD THAT I GOULD SEE THEIR FACES! THEY 


WERE SMILING! IT HAD BEEN 80 LORS SINOE I HAD SEEN 
ANT OF THEM SMILE... 


NOW, AR /СЕ-Р/СКТОСТО! AROTHER ZOLTOf 
TO THE LEFT THIB TIME. ANOTHER, „. THIS. 
JUST ABOUT АН МОН... TIME HISHER... 


| THE SECOND IGE-PI6K WAS THROWNÍ IT, TOO,HIT TRUE! 
THEY ROARED WITH DELIGHTS T APPLAUDED TOG, 
ALTHOUGH I GOULD NOT ЗЕЕ FROM MY VANTAGE POINT 


SOMEONE'S THERE! 
ВЕННО THE BOARDS 


№ pip wor want то Mover IHAD NOT SEEN SUCH 
HAPPINESS AMONG THE FREAKS FOR SO LONG THAT I 
WANTED TO STAY WHERE I COULD SEE THEIR FACES... 
NOT THE 60ARD. . . 


NOW A CLEAVER, 
ZOLTA. ..A CLEAVER... 


IM SHOWING MR. GLANTZ 


WELL ENOUGH, 201707 
MY АСТ! CAN YOU ЗЕЕ y 


GO AHEAD! 


I LOOKED FOR GLANTZÍ I WANTED TO SEE HIS EXPRES 
SIONÍ I KNEW НЕ WOULD 60 FON ГАЛУ AC 
WAS NOT DOWN IN THE SEATS 


= з 
WHERE'S LOOEY, V” HE'S WATCHING... 
тото! ? 


(GLANTZ WAS GAGGED, AND TIEDTO HEH,HEHÍ AND THATS H 


are WENT DOWN MY SPINE- +e | 
| | то 


THE BOARD! AND ZOLTO'S AIM 
HAD SEEN HORNIGLY BAD... ON .. 
00D AS THE CASE MAY ВЕР HE | 
HAD NARELY MISSEOF THE 
FREAKS HAD GUIDED Him МЕН 
Т BREATHED А PRAYER AS ILEFT. 


YES! HE'S 
WATCHING, 
голо! 

ANOTHER 


HASTINGS" STORY! STRIKING 
TALE, EH? PIERCING FINISH? | 
b, WELL. OLD LoOEY CERTAINLY 
HAD іт COMING... ANAT + 
CAMEL IGE-PICKS., KNIVES: 
XLEAVENSÉ OH, THAT LAST 


LORD HAVE 
MERGY ON 
ON ТНЕМ. 


CLEAVEN AHD 
YOUR АСТ WILL 


It was obvious that he was а goner 
and would be dead within five min- 
utes. His coat and shirt were slashed 
brutally and blood came pouring out 
of him in-torrents. His eyes were wide 
«апа glassy, his mouth moved instinc- 
tively but the only sounds which 
came-to‘his greyish lips were gurgled 
and incoherent. And then suddenly 
his body stopped quivering for a mo- 
ment and he looked up with a glint 
of recognition at the Police officers 
surrounding him. 

“Out at Fairview..." he whispered, 
and the Police Stenographer pressed 
closer, notebook ready. "F-Fairview 

.. the cemetery,” continued the man 


with the knife slashes draining his 
lifeblood away. "The headstone. . . 


it's marked . . . P-Paul Kleeg . . ." 


The Homicide Captain leaned over 
the dying man. "Who are you... how 
did you get to Police Headquarters? 
Who stabbed you... where are 
they?" 

The man’s mouth moved convul- 
sively and his words were barely 
audible. "M-My пале... Weldon. 
T-Two days ago . . . got out of State 
Prison. Came here to see Kleeg's 
grave ... open it... make sure he 
was dead like papers said. Kleeg 
was in оп bank job with me ten years 
адо ...1 was grabbed . . he got 
away. ‘Then Ihecrd he died . . eight 
years ago... came to make sure!" 

А bubble of blood burst on the 
| man's lips апа a shudder passed 
down his body, but after a moment 
he continued: "Opened his grave... 
с-саве all rotten and full of weeds... 


only a skeleton left there... grinning 
as if Kleeg was laughing at me! I bent 
over skeleton ...to see if he was 
buried with ring or any other jewelry 
Icould use... when his hand reached 
out and grabbed me! I] couldn't 
move . . . then he stabbed me with 
some kind of blade he һай... some 
kind of knife . . ." 


The man's head fell back and a last 
tortured gasp escaped him. He was 
dead. The Captain gave his orders in 
а hushed voice: "Наче е Morgue 
pick ‘im up right away! Name's Wel- 
don, eh? Must be the one listed 
among this month's releases from up- 
river. Come оп... we'll saunter over 
to Kleeg's grave out at Fairview! 
Craziest story I ever Беата... imag- 
ine, a skeleton stabbing a man to 
death! 


The circle of Police stared into the | 
opened grave. The Captain nd 
first, as he moved down to it, 
cemetery workmen who ha 
elled away the dirt that be г, it. 
“A skeleton . . . just like Weldon de- 
scribed it. And it looks ав if it has 
been dug up very recently...“ 

"Craziest story any oí us ever 
heard!" а Sergeant said aloud." What 
probably happened is that Weldon 
went off his rocker and stabbed him- 
self! Who ever heard of a skeleton...?" 


At that moment the Captain looked 
up from the decayed coffin, his Засе 
chalk-white. "His story is crazy,” he 
said, “and only en insane man would 
believe it! But just look at THIS!” 


The officers craned forward. There, 
grasped in the fleshless hand of Ре 
Kleeg's skeleton, was a blade severa 
inches long. Rusted so complete! 
that it had almost merged with the 
long tapering bones which clutched 
it! And covering the entire length of 
that corroded blade was a sticky 
dark brown substance. Blood, just be- 
ginning to ду! ' 


IN'TTHANK GOODNESS! I 


COULDN'T во ON MUCH 
FURTHER IN THiS STORM 


AS CAUGHT IN У THEBE А WI THINK І HAVE 
THE ЗТОВМІ 1 WAS ROOM ғов ДА ORE VADANTS 
WORDSRING 1F Z we? 


COULO FIRD LODGING А 


NIGHT? ІМ ) ATUS 


M 
e 
| 


۸ 
1 
== 


Н-М-М-М? GUESS I'LL HAVE TO #4/7 
UNTIL HE COMES БАСК FROM WHEREVER НЕ 157 
THIS CHAIR LOOKS INVITING... —— N 


МОМОЕН WHERE 
НЕ с: e 4 


Шеге >> а š LACK 
175 COMING ЕНОМ ми 
BEHIND THAT DOOR f ~ Che TIVE СОТ YO GEE WANT IT I8! 
j ге Й К PENHAPS THE INNKEEPEI 
% 


Da 


"THE INNKEEPER NODS HIS HEAD AS IF IN SILENT ASREE- 
MENT! НЕ UNTIES THE LIMP BODY AND SLINGS IT OVER 
HIS IULDERS НЕ CARRIES IT THROUGH A DOORWAY... 

1..1'VE GOT TO SET AWAY 

FROM HERE! THE ІННКЕЕРЕН... 

НЕ... HE'S A MANIACS 


WHE..HE'S BLEEOING TO 
DEATH 7 I'VE 607 TO... 


2 
“ЙС 


LET 


НЕ...НЕ5 А 
EV VAMPIRES RE COLLECTS THE 
BLOOD or HIS VICTIMS 7 


i 

T 

PLANHED ON ANOTHER 
VICTIM 7 


IT IS USELESS YO CRY OUT! 


WE ARE QUITE ALONE 
IN THE INN? МЕ WAS 
THE OHLY OTHER 


SOMETIMES 1 HAVE МО GUESTS| 
FOR WEEKS! BUT 1 DON'T 

HAVE ТО WORRY I HAVE 

MY SUPPLY...THERE.. READY 
WHEN I. NEED IT... 


YOU SHOULD НАМЕ! І HAD 
I DIDN'T HAVE THE THE MOST HIDEDUS NIGHT- 
HEART ТО 58 


YOU'RE DRAINING MY BLOODS 
YOU'RE SOING TO PUT IT IN THE 
BARREL... DOWNATAIRG- PI 
HOW DARE YOU FREEZE-GHEST! YOU A/ 
САН. ME A 
IT'S TRUES MY VAMPIRE 2 
OREAM...YOU АЛЕ А VAMPIRE? 


А GHOUL?’ THE DREAM... REALITY... THE SAMI 
DIFFERENT! THE BLACKNESS ІЗ CLOSING IN ON YOU 


NOW! THE DRIPPING {$ SLOWING UP! PERHAPS 
оғ BLOODS Z AN А GHOULS THIS TOO 1$ BUT A DREAM! PERHAPS YOU WILL 


LIVE ON BLOODLESS... FLESH! 2) WAKE UP FROM 7/У/0 NI@HTMARE,ALSOf THE 
З HAVE А FREEZE-LOCKER F LAST THING YOU SEE. FORE EVERYTHING FADES 
DOWNSTAIRS. BUT IT'S ^ > УНИ 


WELL STOCKED WITH DEAD 
HUMAN FLESH? 


Е VAULT 


V 


MORROW 


THE CITY HAS А HUGE,EFFICIENT| | THESE PROUO VEHICLES COVER 
SYSTEM FOR THE REMOVAL OF EVERY PART OF THE METROPOLI: 
AND THERE ARE BUT FEW ITEMS 


HEH,HEHf AN INCREASE IN THE 
POPULATION OF A GREAT CITY'S 
TEEMING MILLIONS 18 OF GREAT 


ж. ў 


ARÎ | HERE 18 WHERE EVERY BIT OF 
BAGE, THEY AT ONCE TRAVEL | | THE CITY'S COLLECTED WASTE 
TO THE CITY DUMP AND PURR IS BROUGHT. ANO IT IS HERE, 
CONTENTEDLY WHILE THEY IN THIS SCAVENGERS PARADISE, 
OISCHARGE THEIR CARGO. THAT ONE MAY FINO... 


НЕН, HEH! QUITE А SAWOGA/WS THING ТО FIND, 
ISN'T IT? NATURALLY, THE MAN ALMOST FA/NTED 
UPON VIEWING HIS HORRID DISCOVERY! BUT НЕ 
RAGED MADLY TO INFORM THE POLICE... AFTER 
HE HAD REMOVED THE RING AND STUFFED IT 
INTO HIS РОСКЕТ, OF COURSE! HOW,YOU MAY 
ASK, DID THE HAND HAPPEN TO ВЕ LYING IN THE 
CITY DUMP? HEH! HEH! WELL, THERIN LIES OUR 
STORY f IT'S А @A/PP/NE TALE AND 1 CALL IT... 


SEEDS У DEATH! 


LED < 


LET'S GO ВАСК IN TIME TO 


CONNIE, DARLING, IF HM PF THE FOOLS! 
HE HITS YOU AGAIN. SO THEY THINK I OON'T 
HELP ME, I THINK ILL KWOW THEY'RE IN LOVE? 
KILL нм! THEY THINK IVE BEEN Á 
BLIWD ТО WHAT'S 
GOING ON ВЕНІКО 
MY BACK" 


ND MAN САМ ТАКЕ МУ WIFE 

FROM ME AND 27027 I'LL АХ 

THE DIRTY HOME- WRECKER 

Е ТЕ ال‎ S CLIFF, WHILE YOU'RE IN TOWN TODAY, 
WOULD YOU BUY ME SOME 74 
SEEDS? Y WANT TO PLANT THEM IN 
سا‎ THE GARDEN! 


HE'LL BE IN THE СПУ ALL DAY... 

WON'T BE BACK TILL LATE TO- 

NIGHT! AND HE'LL PROBABLY 

TAKE THE SHORT-GUT ‘CROSS. 

THE FIELD.TO THE HOUSE. 
HMMM... 


36A8P fe THERE. ..1T'S DONE! NOW TO BURY 


HIM. . JGASPY¢. . . RIGHT HERE! HEE,HEE! IN TIME 
ТО COME,HIS BODY'LL MAKE FINE FERTILIZER 
FOR THIS FIELD! GABP Iz 


НЕН,НЕН! YES, THE 


Т CAN'T UNDERSTAND IT! CLIFF HASNT | 
RETURNED FROM THE CITY YETI HOPE 
HE'S ALL RIGHT 1 RETURNED? 


тен, тоне 


НА, НА?5НЕ S WORRIED! 


| 


š ° ВЕ خي‎ | 
> 1 
CDNNIE? CONN/E "ТА ОМ" 
BUT AS THE DAYS PASS, WHERE 76 THAT WD MAN? WHA... 
SHELL FORGET HIM... А NOTES 
SHE'LL FORGET f | 
a у е 
` Су 
BASIL E | 


TD THE CITY AND DRAG 
НЕҢ SACK SY THE HAIR 
OF HER HEAD? 


š 


7 


И 
АА 
YOU ANO YOUR 58 


CLIFFS WELL,YOU'LL NEVER 
SEE #/# AGAINÍ 


OH,GOOD LORD f 


WAIT I KNOW... TLL 
JUST ORAG ВАЗІ... 
(UNH!) OVER HERE. 
BY THE WALL.(GASPf 


نی 


ام 
X o5‏ 


(5080) ГМ...ГМ $0 CONFUSED... 
SO FRIGHTENED! 


WHAT'S THAT NOISE? 


А TRUCK. COMING GOWN THE 
STREET! /7® STOPPING 7 
6000 HEAVENS! I CAN'T LET 
THEM FIND ME МЕЛЕ" „бъ 
WHATLL 1907 уб 


= 2219 


OKAY! OkAY! ۷ NUTS! TO | 


TROUBLE IS, YOU GOT ) 
BUT SHE SURE h ME, THEY 


NO APPRECIATION 
15 CLASSY x 


HEH! NATURALLY, CONNIE WAS UNAWARE OF HER 
HUSBAND'S FATE, AND FOR THE NEXT FEW WEEKS, 
SHE SEARCHEO THE CITY IN VAIN... FOR CLIFF... 
=т= - “т 

„та 
NEVER FIND НІМ? НЕ 
HE JUST DISAPPEARED? 


FINALLY, SHE RETURNED TO THE FARM. SAO AND 
WEARY, SHE TROD THE SHORT-CUT ACROSS THE 
FIELD TOWARD THE HOUSE. SUDOENLY.SHE 
STOPPED. . „HER EYES WIDENEDf 


SHE STOOD TRANSFIXED IN HORROR! BEFORE НЕН, НЕН, НЕН Г THOUGHT THAT CLIMAX WAS А 
HER, NOT TEN FEET FROM WHERE SHE STOOD, BIT FLOWERY, DIDN'T YOU? BUT THE REST, OF 
WAS A MOUND OF @4ADEN/ASS ELL AT ONCE, THE STORY CERTAINLY HAD SOME GRINDING, 
THERE GAME THE SHOCKING REALIZATION THAT TEARING MOMENTS! AND CLIFF... НЕ REALLY 
АТ LAST SHE HAD FOUND... HER ۶8٤6۱0058 СИРЕ. | GOT A SWORT- CUT WHEN HE ТООК THE SWORT- 
- 0077 ВИТ DON'T FEEL 
тад SAD ABOUT HIM! 
НЕН! NOT EVERY MURDER 
VICTIM CARRIES HIS OWN 
BOUQUET OF FLOWERS 
TO HIS GRAVE! WELL, 
THAT'S ENOUGH OF THAT 
I DON'T WANT YOU TO 
DIE LAUGNING WHILE 
READING А 7 
STORY f НЕН! НЕН! 
НЕН! 


